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"Lincoln Rockwell is not really dead, for he built a movement and he spread an idea, and that movement was not destroyed and that idea was 
not silenced by the bullet that struck him down. And so long as that movement remains and that idea continues to fill the hearts and minds of 
men, Lincoln Rockwell lives on." 

- Matt Koehl, Eulogy for George Lincoln Rockwell, August 30, 1967 / JdF 78 








NEW ORDER Hosts Celebration in Honor of Rockwell Centennial in Bloomington 


March 9 marked the 100th anniversary of the birth of George Lincoln Rockwell. Commander Rockwell was bom in 
Bloomington, a small city in central Illinois, in 1918. On Saturday, March 10, the NEW ORDER held a day of 
activities there to commemorate the 100 th anniversary of his birth. 

The day began with a vigil at the site of the Commander's birth. The National Socialists held a huge streamer 
reading "Lincoln Rockwell Lives!" and displayed the Swastika banner. The comrades received both favorable and 
unfavorable response from passing motorists. 

The building housing the Mennonite hospital where Commander Rockwell was bom was tom down a few years 
ago. The site is now an empty field. Demolishing the building was a poor decision, as it would have made an 
excellent Lincoln Rockwell museum someday. 

Towards the end of the event, a police officer in a patrol car stopped to talk with us. He was courteous and 
professional. There were no incidents, and the NEW ORDER activists departed in good order after a successful 
vigil. 

That afternoon, discussions on various topics were held in a meeting room at private location. A video tribute to 
Commander Rockwell was shown, as was the 1933 National Socialist film classic SA Mann Brand, which 
recounted the National Socialist struggle in Berlin in the early 1930s. 

That evening, a formal NS meeting was held. Gerald Griffin spoke on "The Transition of Lincoln Rockwell from 
Man to Symbol." Comrade Griffin concluded his remarks by saying, 

“Lincoln Rockwell was more than just a man, and more than just a great man: he was and remains a symbol 
of National Socialist loyalty and defiance. I say his triumph was to restore to honor and publicly resurrect 
the Cause to which I am / we are all able to serve.” 

Chief of Staff Martin Kerr issued a series of awards on behalf of the World Union of National Socialists and the 
NEW ORDER, including: 

• The Order of Adolf Hitler - Silver - to Matt Koehl for a lifetime of dedication to the Movement. 

• The Order of Adolf Hitler - Silver - to Colin Jordan for a lifetime of dedication to the Movement. 

• The Order of Adolf Hitler - Silver - to Savitri Devi for a lifetime of dedication to the Movement. 

• The Order of Adolf Hitler -Bronze - to Matt Koehl for outstanding leadership and courage at a demonstration on 
October 21, 1967. 

• The Order of Adolf Hitler - Bronze - to Matt Koehl for outstanding leadership and courage during an attack on a 
Marxist rally on August 20, 1972. 

• The Movement Service Medal to Gerald Griffin for excellence in the production of Movement printed material 
and for administrative service from November 2014 through March 2018. 

National Alliance Chairman Will Williams was the guest of honor at the meeting. Chairman Williams spoke briefly 
encouraging cooperation between the NEW ORDER and the National Alliance, and he presented an original framed 
NSWPP poster from the 1970s. 

The meeting concluded with a ceremony honoring those who have given their lives in the service of the Movement, 
and a singing of the National Socialist Battle Song. 



The Bloomington vigil. Chief of Staff Kerr on the right, NA Chairman Williams on the left in first photo. In hoc signo vinces! 


Remembering Rockwell 

The last person to speak with George Lincoln Rockwell on the day of his death was Mrs. Ruby Pierce, an 
Arlington resident who had come to the Econ-o-Wash Laundromat only moments before Commander Rockwell 
arrived there. Immediately after the assassination, she gave a short interview to a television reporter about her 
interaction with the Commander. Here is a transcript of that interview, in which Mrs. Pierce refuses to condemn 
him, despite prodding from the reporter. 

Mrs. Pierce: He put his clothes in his tubs, those two tubs, and then he put his detergent in and started 
the 

machine[s], and then he said, “Oh, I forgot something.” I don’t know whether he said “detergent” or what. He 
said, “I forgot something.” And then he went out. And I took my clothes over and I put them in the dryer. And it 
didn’t cross - and never for one moment did I know that this was Rockwell. And the assistant proprietor of the 
laundromat came in and said, “Rockwell’s been shot.” 

Reporter: Did you know who Rockwell was when he said that? 

Mrs. Pierce: No, I still didn’t know that it was this young man that I had offered this second machine... 

Reporter: Did you know who George Lincoln Rockwell was when you heard the name? 

Mrs. Pierce: Yes, indeed. I know that Mr. Rockwell is a man with an opinion. And I know that we have the 
greatest country on Earth, and I know that it is great only because we have the freedom of the speech. Whether 
we be Jews, or Catholics, or Protestants, or Negro, all of them have their own little pet grievances, all of them 
have their own little pet groups. And for that reason, I never opposed Rockwell in any way. I did not know him, 
so I didn’t adhere to his ways. But I would have been the last person on Earth to speak one word in opposition 
to that man, because if we have no freedom of speech, if we destroy his freedom of speech, then we have no 
freedom of speech. And we don’t deserve freedom of speech, if we’re going to destroy that man. 

Reporter: Now tell me this: how will you remember him? 

Mrs. Pierce: I will remember Mr. Rockwell as a tall, handsome, neatly dressed man that came into the 
Laundromat very graciously. And I was impressed by the charm of this individual and I was most happy that I 
could give him that second washing machine, and I will remember him just that way, as a very charming man. 
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The Transformation of Lincoln Rockwell 
from Man to Symbol 


By Jerry Griffin 

(Remarks delivered in Bloomington, Illinois, on March 10, 2018 / JdF 128, at a meeting of the NEW ORDER 
commemorating the 10Cf h anniversary of the birth of George Lincoln Rockwell.) 

I would like to begin by welcoming everyone gathered here on this occasion to honor the memory and legacy of 
George Lincoln Rockwell. He was undeniably a remarkably brave and resilient leader of men. 

But what makes this man in particular such a singular figure that we should gather here from far and wide to pay 
our respects and honor him on 100th anniversary of his birth? 

His is a remarkable and inspiring story: First, an ordinary child became an extraordinary man. Yet if you study the 
lives of great men, this is not an unusual development. But what came next is much rarer: through drive, passion, 
vision, determination and sacrifice, the extraordinary man became a symbol. 

Let us examine Lincoln Rockwell’s ascendance from extraordinary man into a symbol. 

Starting out as an ordinary collegian, he became a patriot. Following the War, his fervent patriotism remained. He 
had a burning love for country, and for the people the people in it. He fought for them in World War II and 
continued to fight for them when that conflict had ended — though he realized too late that NS Germany was not 
our real enemy, and because we had not defeated the real enemy — we had lost the war! 

His next step on the path to greatness was becoming a conservative patriot. Hard for us to imagine today, almost 
impossible for today’s younger generation to attempt to imagine “America” as it once existed clearly in each 
citizen’s mind. Lincoln Rockwell saw the threat to our racial and cultural integrity and challenged it. Many of his 
compatriots saw the same things but were not willing to risk their creature-comforts in open battle. 

In time he became a hard-core National Socialist. Many detractors (his mainstream biographers among them) felt 
that his political career a National Socialist was best described as a publicity stunt. His whole life’s work 
described as a gigantic publicity stunt. Since so few have ever had the opportunity to read the entirety of his 
writings and publications, some might be inclined to believe it. However, he correctly and clearly saw National 
Socialism as the key component in saving our nation, our heritage, our culture, our family values. He saw that the 
welfare of our race and National Socialism were inseparable. 

Listen to his own words as he describes his discovery of the truth of Adolf Hitler’s message: 

In Mein Kampf I found abundant mental sunshine which bathed all this grey world suddenly in the clear light of 
reason and understanding. Word after word, sentence after sentence stabbed into the darkness like thunderclaps and 
lightning bolts of revelation, tearing and ripping away the cobwebs of more than thirty years of darkness, brilliantly 
illuminating the "mysteries" of the heretofore impenetrable murk in a world gone mad. I could not lay the book 
down without agonies of impatience to get back to it. I read it walking to the squadron. I took it into the air and read 
it lying on the chart-board while I automatically gave the instructions to the other jets circling over the desert. I read 
it crossing the Coronado Ferry. I read it into the night and the next morning. When I had finished, I started again, 
and reread every word, underlining and marking especially magnificent passages. I studied it; I thought about it; I 
wondered at the utter, indescribable genius of it. 

How could the world not only ignore Mein Kampf, but also damn it and curse it and hate it and pretend that it was a 
plan for "conquering the world, when it was the most obvious and rational plan for saving the world ever written? 
Had nobody read it I wondered, that people went around saying it was the work of a mad "rug-chewer ? How could 
sensible people get away with such monstrous intellectual fraud? Why was it so hated and cursed? I could see why 
the Jews would hate and curse it, but why my own people? * 

*Part of and End of Chapter 5 This Time the World and White Power “ The Ship Wreckers” p.169 

-both books repeat, verbatim, this important passage. The meaning here is clear: read, study and understand Mein Kampf. 


His efforts were consistent: Again and again, he explained to his readers and his listeners who threatens us, and in 
what ways. What is important and what is at stake. How to openly do battle against that enemy. Over and over 
again he tried to make it clear in plain language who the real enemy was of our people. 

Rockwell believed that the United States could be saved. In his time, perhaps it was. It clearly no longer is. 

Europe is largely destroyed, but not completely; what remains and is important are the customs and mores, folk¬ 
ways and traditions—the cultural values taught to us initially by our parents, families and culturally homogenous 
communities. Only RACE is consistent throughout these components. 

The modest hyphen between his birthdate and deathdate, is a dramatic understatement of his life’s work; which he 
was unflagging in his dedication to. Listen, if you will, to some of the dedication of his autobiography, This Time 
the World: 

“Like spiritual giants before you—you were cursed and driven to death by spiritual pygmies for daring to 
stand up for a new and vital truth. Your heroic people lie silent, bound together in golden chains and tom 
between the two criminal gangs of Bolsheviks and Zionists. 

“I helped to bomb and bum millions of your brave young men. Your blue-eyed young mothers were raped 
and murdered by Soviet and Negro savages. The millions of little blonde boys and girls you loved so well lie 
moldering in acres of devastation and min. 

“Millions of my fellow Americans, British, French and others of our racial comrades, all as ignorant as I 
once was, were slaughtered and maimed fighting for these same two filthy gangs Zionists and Bolsheviks. 

Out of the mud and slime of lies, your holy red, white and black swastika has been flung back into the skies 
in Virginia, United States of America, and we pledge to you our lives, Adolf Hitler, that we shall not flag or 
fail until we have utterly destroyed the forces of Marxism and darkness...’ 

From In Hoc Signo Vinces: 

“...Until the advent of Adolf Hitler, the white men of the world had nothing, absolutely nothing, in the way of a 
common cause, common heroes, common martyrs, common shrines, names and symbols. 

But now, after millions of young [German(ic)] white men have heroically flung their precious lives away in 
the first real fight in history for the white elite, we finally HAVE the blood-soaked shrines, symbols and martyrs 
which are the most elementary stuff of revolution!” 

George Lincoln Rockwell became the restorer of the Movement of Adolf Hitler; laying down the principles of 
National Socialism and establishing the World Union around them. 

Drawing from the strength of the two most powerful symbols in contemporary history, Adolf Hitler and the 
Hakenkreuz, he recognized: “...that only the blazing Spirit of this heroic man can give us the strength and 
inspiration to rise from the depths of persecution and hatred to bring the world a new birth of radiant idealism, 
realistic peace, international order, ana social justice for all men.” (“National Socialist World View,” principle 
number seven) 

In his unflinching dedication, he demonstrated the firmness of his inner conviction; and lived by them as an 
example to others... serving as a shining example —knowing he would personally reap no benefit of it—but from a 
sense of duty to the binding obligation of truth (from the Great Book): 

“...Every man must know that the new Movement can offer honor and fame in the eyes of posterity, but nothing in the 
present.” 1:3 

Our Creed concludes with; “...consecrated by the blood of heroes and martyrs”... eventually including his own. 

Why, again, are we all here in common cause to honor the memory of Lincoln Rockwell? It can only be because 
through his life, his works and his blood sacrifice, he became a symbol. Was not Adolf Hitler also a symbol? 
Does he not remain so? 

It is clear that he did not become a martyr for National Socialism by only dying for this Cause; but by LIVING for 
it. 

In This Time the World he writes prophetically, 

“I knew I would not live to see the victory which I would make possible. But I would not die before I had 
made that victory certain.” 


The day of his death - 25 th of August 1967 - would come too soon. After his life was tragically cut short, the 
question must be asked —did he fail? 

I say not: the Cause of Adolf Hitler stands yet today. He restored the dignity to the Vision, the Idea to the Vision 
and Movement to the Idea. Around him was gathered a cadre of the faithful; upon whom he rightly entrusted to 
carry witness to the idea of National Socialism, who carried it forth with ideological integrity upon his untimely 
passing. 

His work allowed him to draw near to him those with determined dedication to continue the mission so charged to 
him. 

Was his work in vain? 

I say not: I proudly salute today the same banner he raised from the ashes. That same banner unfurled across his 
living room wall, before whom he declared his allegiance to Adolf Hitler, National Socialism and Aryankind. 

The same banner whose finalized proportions and colors were designed by none other than the magnificent architect 
of National Socialism—Adolf Hitler. 

By candlelight as the centerpiece this very plaque [hangs plaque centrally upon NS Banner] of Adolf Hitler hung 
before which he swore his Oath, superseding his Nationalist patriotism. 

I say his triumph was to make it possible for me (as well as other young men and women) to stand with you today- 
50 years after his death - as a proud proponent the National Socialist Worldview. 

The banner of National Socialism did not falter upon his death, but was carried forth proudly by his faithful 
National Socialist following. It has been delivered to me—to us, as pristine and unsullied as his life’s work hath 
restored to it its glorious true meaning: the Salvation of Aryankind. 

Lincoln Rockwell was more than just a man, and more than just a great man: he was and remains a symbol of 
National Socialist loyalty and defiance. I say his triumph was to restore to honor and publicly resurrect the Cause to 
which I am / we are... able to serve. 


Thank you. 
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How to Get Out or Stay Out of an Insane Asylum 

By George Lincoln Rockwell (1960) 

The imposing Municipal Court Room of the District of Columbia was jammed with Negroes and Negro policemen as batch 
after batch of the dregs of humanity were dredged up from the drunk tanks below and herded into court for their one and two 
minute “trials.” Judge Neilson on the bench was noted for his severe sentences and harsh judgments, and my men and I sat for 
hours watching him mete out two- and three-month sentences in jail to defendants on an assembly line schedule. We were 
waiting for our turn to face the old judge. 

It was July 6, 1960, and we were all charged with “Disorderly Conduct,” the same offense for which many were getting three 
months in jail. Our “offense” had consisted in trying to speak on the Mall in D.C., as we had done successfully and peacefully 
for over three months. But, on July 3, after the riot in the court house in New York City, the Jews were hysterical with rage and 
had been calling both our headquarters and the Department of National Capital Parks to threaten violence if we tried to speak 
again. Harold Thompson, the Director of the National Capital Parks had called on the phone to warn us that he doubted the 
police could protect us any longer and sought to dissuade us from speaking any more. When this did not intimidate us, he sent 
us an official letter by special messenger again warning us that if we tried to speak again, the police might be unable to save us, 
and urging us to stop speaking, or move to a more isolated spot. He begged us at least to place all our men inside of the roped 
enclosure he setup around our speaking stand, instead of having them in the crowd where they could keep the attention of the 
most violent Jews and prevent a mob from getting organized. 

We had painted a huge sign saying, “WARNING: U.S. Officials warn us that certain groups may riot here to prevent us from 
speaking. They seek to create disorder because they don’t dare let you hear and judge our facts for yourself! Keep order!” 

I drilled our brave little band of men over and over in the tight discipline necessary to avoid being arrested for “disorderly 
conduct” no matter how much they were provoked by the hysterical Jews. They were told not to fight unless physically 
attacked, even if spit on, as we were. 

The week before the riot, we had 26 of our troopers on hand in case of attack by the Jews or Negroes, but, by some stroke of 
fate only 11 had been able to attend on July 3, and one of these was a newspaper spy who hid when the fight began, and 
another was a volunteer windbag from Florida who ran out of the ring when the Jews struck. 

For an hour-and-a-half, after we arrived to speak at 2:00 P.M., we tried our best to speak as we always had, but over 250 Jew 
toughs and hoodlums put up such an unearthly roar of filthy insults and challenges to fight that I was never able to get past “My 
fellow Americans.” 

We called for police again and again as we were spit on and hit with objects, but they stayed far out of operating range most of 
the time with folded arms. They even hid their two mounted policemen, which had previously proved most effective in stop¬ 
ping disorder. The horses were stationed far around the comer of the Smithsonian Museum where the Chief of the Park Police 
testified they could be in the “shade,” although he admitted that there was plenty of shade within a few yards of the howling 
mob. 

Finally, when the Jews had worked themselves into a sufficient frenzy to be brave enough for 250 of them to attack our 11, 
they burst through the ropes and we had to fight desperately to survive. The spy fell to the ground and cowered with his head 
covered by his arms, and the Florida windbag set off for home and we haven’t seen or heard from him since. Nevertheless, the 
nine of us gave the Jews plenty to remember before plain-clothesmen broke up the fight, and the Jews have not attacked us 
since. 

Now I stood in Court, charged with “Disorderly Conduct,” and prepared with plenty of evidence to show WHO promoted the 
disorder and certain of acquittal. But before I could begin my defense, I got one of the heaviest shocks of my life, although, as 
our friends will know, I have been expecting what happened. But I was so wrapped up in righteous indignation at the charges 
and my facts and arguments that it very nearly caused me to lose my composure when the prosecutor stepped up and said, 
“Your Honor, I believe I have a prima facie showing here that this defendant may not be of sound mind and may not be 
competent to stand trial. Under the Federal Rules of Criminal Procedure and the District Code, I move that he be committed to 
the Psychiatric Ward of the D.C. General Hospital for a period of 30 days for observation!” 

The murmur of joy from the horde of Jews and the ADL, who had filled up the Court Room was audible. I realized 


immediately that, with no knowledge of the rules of procedure in insanity proceedings, I would never stand a chance against 
whatever devilish plans the ADL had cooked up with the prosecutor. In addition, I had no opportunity to prepare any defense 
whatever, so I asked the Court for a lawyer and a continuance to get my balance and prepare a fight. 

Since it was clearly my privilege to have an attorney in such serious proceedings, the Court granted my request, and gave me a 
man who was an experienced police-court lawyer, but who naturally had little knowledge of the kind of political battle 
involved and little imagination. Most of his practice consisted of drunk, disorderly and petty police-court cases, but he was 
honest and turned to with a will to help all he could. 

We got a three-week continuance and permission to hire our own psychiatrists to establish my sanity and competence. 

Then we tried to find two gentile psychiatrists to examine me and learned once again why the White Man is being driven out of 
existence. Because of greed or cowardice or both, not a single psychiatrist in the area would examine me and testify! Finally, I 
found one Irishman who would examine me and who gave me a letter as to my sanity, but that was not acceptable in Court, of 
course. Nevertheless, it was the best we could get, so we paid him, and got the letter. 

In the meantime, we had been speaking regularly, even though the Interior Department had forbidden us to use our platform, 
loudspeaker, banners, etc., and had even withdrawn the protective ropes and moved us to an undesirable area in D.C. which is 
deserted on Sundays. The Jews, who had imagined that with the trial hanging over us, and the withdrawal of everything except 
a piece of deserted ground to speak on, we would fold up and quit, were more hysterical than ever when we continued to speak. 
Even in the new place, we drew substantial crowds and lots of applause as we drove home the treason and subversion of the 
Jewish traitors. 

So these apostles of “free speech” again arrived in force and determined to cause a riot. This time I was familiar with their 
tactics, and the “hands off’ attitude of the Park Police, so I had instructed my men, on command, to surround the worst Jew 
inciters and shout back at them. Since the police evidently considered it the right of the Jews to scream and howl, they could 
not, I reasoned, deny us the right to scream back. And we had learned by experience that the Jews lose a lot of their steam when 
confronted with a dose of their own medicine, especially from good sized men who are not afraid of them. 

When the riot-provokers began their antics, I ordered out the first two squads with folded arms. As they went forward, so did 
the Police, and arrested every one of us, even the man who had done nothing from the beginning but hold the A merican flag! A 
huge Negro policeman shoved us brutally into the patrol wagon and packed us off to the ugly cells at the first precinct. 

As a result, before we had a chance to find a psychiatrist and get a report on sanity, I found myself once again facing Judge 
Neilson. I could have forfeited “collateral” and avoided it, but as a matter of principle, we must establish our right to speak 
without being “convicted” for disorderly conduct each time, so I chose to face him again, come what may. 

And come it did. Again, the prosecutor brought up his charges of incompetence and insanity, and this time I could not get the 
Court to wait for my own psychiatrists. He presented three witnesses. One was a photographer who had been at our 
headquarters. He testified to the signs we have up telling about the Jews, etc., but admitted on cross-examination he considered 
me thoroughly competent. Another was a man who had joined us last year to write a psychology paper. He acted most 
ashamed, as he has since learned how right we are, and did the prosecutor little good. Under cross examination, he too admitted 
he believed I was sane and able to stand trial. 

But then the prosecutor brought out the inevitable Jew. 

Dr. Shultz, the head of the D.C. General Hospital, took the stand and showed dozens of photostats of cartoons I had done for 
the college humor magazine “Sir Brown” 20years ago at Brown University. Since then I had fought two wars for my Country, 
risen from enlisted ranks to commander in the Navy, commanded three Navy squadrons, established two successful businesses 
and a currently successful national magazine, U.S. Lady and had never been accused of being “sick.” The photostats were 
kindly donated to the prosecutor by the Anti-Defamation League of B’nai B’rith - the inevitable Jew! Dr. Shultz also had some 
of our Party literature, and he testified he read it and it showed that I was “very probably very ‘sick’” - “paranoid”! Such hatred 
of “nice people” (that is, Communist Jews) was evidence, he testified, that I was probably very dangerous! (There is a good bit 
of grim humor in that. To traitors, I am dangerous). 

Under cross examination, the great doctor admitted he had never even seen me before in his life, and didn’t even know if the 
stuff given the prosecutor by the ADL was my work! 

But this seemed like a nice way to put an end to the Jewish pressure and agitation which was and is driving the public officials 


of D. C. to injustice and even perjury in some cases. So, the Judge ruled that I must be dragged off and locked up with the 
lunatics for a month to see if I could “understand the charges against me and assist my lawyer in my defense!” 

For citizens who have never experienced the more brutal side of the law, it is something of a shock to discover how quickly the 
decorum and genteel atmosphere of the courtroom shifts to the naked force of the prison once the judge orders a commitment. 
As it becomes apparent that the verdict will be “guilty,” three or four husky marshals slid in behind you, and, at the last word, 
hook a hammy hand in your belt and growl “let’s go.” You are lucky to hand your papers, etc., to a friend beside you before 
you are shoved out the side door and behind bars in a big cage which usually contains a herd of wretched looking criminals, 
mostly Black, shuffling around, vomiting and spitting on the floor and all explaining how they were “railroaded.” 

Back into the filthy tank I went with the human scum, mostly Black, until the patrol wagon came to trundle a load of us off to 
the jail and the insane ward. Those who have never ridden in a patrol wagon on a broiling summer day with a load of unwashed 
blacks will not be able to imagine the peculiar nature of this refined torture. There are only four little slits for air in the black 
wagon, which absorbs heat far worse than an ordinary auto in the hot sun, and it reaches well up above 100 degrees in only 
minutes. Jammed in with the reeking Blacks for even a few moments is an olfactory experience never to be forgotten, to say 
nothing of the unbearable heat. And there is no rush to get the trip over. There are interminable waits for papers, for shifting 
prisoners, etc., so that the trip lasted a good hour, at the end of which even my socks were soaked with sweat and I feared I was 
permanently flavored with the stench of unwashed Black bodies. 

Finally, however, I was taken, under double guard to one of what they call the “units” at the D.C. General Hospital. After a 
check-in, in which even my wedding ring which has never been off was impounded, I was handed over to two Negroes and 
ordered to strip. My clothes were locked up, I was given a shower, and ordered to put on a degrading set of “safe” pajamas 
which could not be used for suicide, etc. 

Then I was ushered out to the corridor and greeted by what the seedy looking herd of inmates told me was the “welcoming 
committee.” This group consisted of alcoholics and dope addicts, Black and White, who had been locked up there for long 
enough to regain some composure, and who sought sincerely to ease the shock for the newcomers like myself. But there was no 
easing it for me. These people were so obviously nuts or seedy or horrible that it only served to double the impression on me of 
being locked up in a madhouse. One had only one tooth and insisted on keeping a grisly smile on his pockmarked face. Anoth¬ 
er, a dope fiend, had runny eyes and nose, and clammy wet hands which made me cringe as we shook hands. 

After welcoming, I was led to my “room,” with a seeing eye at the top and an eternal light. Everything is done by the personnel 
there to pretend that the place is just like home, but no amount of make-believe can hide the nuts and the locks on the doors. 
Every door is locked everywhere, every time you go anyplace, even the door to the place where they keep your toothbrushes, 
etc. 

In all fairness, I must admit that some of the Negro guards were kind and understanding, and to these I am very grateful. I was 
entirely at the mercy of and in the power of Negro guards, attendants, doctors and nurses. A White face was rare. 

But, as might be expected, some of the guards and attendants took extreme advantage of their monstrous power over a White 
man, and did what they could to make life miserable. With my picture appearing on TV often in the day room, these sadists 
took especial delight in demonstrating their dictatorship over me. 

Shining their infernal lights in my eyes all night, was one of their tricks, making me take a shower in the middle of the night 
locking my little barred window on unbearably hot nights, and giving arbitrary orders leading to my discomfort all day, were 
some of the other methods used by these boss Negroes. 

In the meantime, my brave lads were out everywhere picketing and agitating for my release, even though many of them were 
convinced that I was a goner, and they might follow me. But they kept the light of publicity on the case, which is the only thing 
preventing the Jews from eliminating me by open and brutal direct bribery, legal skullduggery and even violence. 

My own thoughts were often tinged with terror as I lay in my bare cell at night. It had been so easy for Shultz to railroad me 
this far; it would be even easier for them, now that I was in Shultz’s own hospital, to “discover” that I was crazier than a 
bedbug and lock me up without communication for life. I was even more worried about the possibilities of frontal lobotomy, 
where the thinking part of the mind is neatly severed from the brain by a simple operation, or injections which would make me 
appear genuinely insane at any hearings. It would be so easy, it seemed. 

But, as I thought and pondered the possibilities, I came to the conclusion which proved to be true that, while the Jews do indeed 
have a conspiracy going, it is not TOTAL. They can’t possibly have everybody in on it, else it would soon be no conspiracy; 
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everybody would know all about it. The conspirators are forced to rely on a few key Jews, a few stupid or scared shabbez- 
goyim who will do what they are told for money or because of fear, a larger group of brainwashed boobs who imagine 
themselves “progressive” and “enlightened” because they “understand” the twaddle put out by the “liberals” as deep thought. 
This whole apparatus works as well as it does mostly because of the ignorance, fear and cowardice of those who discover the 
truth about it. 

The top Jews who operate the terror and tyranny machine can survive and manipulate us exactly as the lion tamer can manipu¬ 
late a cage full of deadly lions and tigers because the animals are too stupid and afraid of the silly crack of his whip and his 
chair to see the situation as it is and use the enormous power they have but are afraid to use. 

That I was not insane, nobody had any doubt. But proving my sanity under the circumstances was a terrifying prospect. 
Psychiatry is notoriously Jewish, and it is so steeped in its own involuted concepts that anybody who “differs” in our 
regimented society is, by their definition, nuts. Since Negroes and Jews are obviously so lovable and valuable, failure to 
perceive and appreciate and worship the superior qualities of these marvels of Nature is ipso facto evidence that the subject is a 
lunatic. And here I was, not only a man who professed a dislike of many Jews and a refusal to mix socially with Negroes, but 
who openly and scientifically planned to put large number of Jewish traitors in gas chambers, and get millions of Negroes to go 
back to their African home. What chance had I to convince Dr. Shultz’s herd of psychiatrists, whose jobs depended on the man 
who had already committed himself to the proposition that I was “probably insane?” And what of Shultz himself? 

The prospects were anything but bright. I am ashamed to have to admit that they were so bad, in fact, that two of my lads, men 
who had stuck with me through all sorts of fights and threats and jail cells now decided that the fight was over and ran off. One 
even went as far as Oregon, imagining that the whole Party would soon be in padded cells. 

But I was convinced that I would not only get out of that hellhole, but that history has come to the point where evil has reached 
its zenith, and our rise and triumph is as inevitable as the rise of the sun after the dark of the night. 

To make things more difficult, however, my court-appointed lawyer came to see me and whispered that he was convinced of 
the most monstrous plot to railroad me for life and that my only hope lay in refusing to talk to anybody, especially 
psychiatrists. Mr. Parker, the lawyer, had never heard of any of the facts of the Jewish conspiracy, but his short introduction to 
Jewish pressure, threats and tactics when he was handed my case convinced him that I was practically a goner. When I first 
mentioned the way the Jews work, he scoffed, but soon got panicky when he discovered that I had put it mildly. The pressure 
they bring on everybody and everything to get what they want in the most brutal way is frightening the first time one is exposed 
to it. 

But I was locked up and helpless under Dr. Shultz, and my only hope lay in thinking my way out of the mess. 

I had already discovered, in my battle to expose the Jewish traitors politically, that the conspiracy is not total, that only a very 
few top people were in on the illegal aims and plan, and these depend on fear, stupidity and brilliant tactics to achieve their 
goals in what always must appear to be legal ways. 

The major weapon against this hard core of plotters is publicity, which I had already achieved with more than satisfying results. 
They can’t slide one into a dungeon or padded cell quietly when you succeed in becoming sufficiently notorious and well- 
known. 

And the other weapon I discovered and perfected in that mental lock-up is the technique of dividing the top plotters from their 
tools. 

Here is the secret which is worth life itself to my fellow battlers for America and the White race when the enemy attempts to 
lock you up and shut you up as a lunatic: most of the people you will face will be sincere, even misguided. The Jews cannot 
afford to let everybody in on what they are trying to do, and they depend on brainwashing tools to do their dirty-work. The 
fools imagine they are full of “modem” “progressive” ideas, etc., and sincerely accomplish exactly what the Jews want done 
for their own filthy purposes. 

For instance, it is the Jews themselves who are, as a whole group, paranoiac. The major symptoms of paranoia are delusions of 
grandeur and delusions of persecution. For 4,000 years these Jews have been ranting that they are “God’s chosen people” — a 
delusion which would get a single individual committed in a minute if it were not made the fetish of a whole “religion” - and, 
at the same time, we are endlessly reminded, with pitiful wails, that “Jews are persecuted” - they are always “innocent 
scape-goats,” anti-Semitism is “hate” - etc., etc. These are clear-cut and inescapable proofs of paranoiac tendencies, but the 
mad ones have developed a whole science, psychiatry, to convince the world that anybody who discovers and reports this 


simple fact is a “paranoiac” who imagines there is a Jewish Plot. This is one of the key tenets of the Jew Freud’s ideas, along 
with the typical Jewish preoccupation with sex, as clearly shown in the Talmud on page after filthy page. 

Knowing this, we know that the psychiatrist, when he gets hold of you, is going to be looking for these “delusions of grandeur” 
and “delusions of persecutions.” He is going to be waiting like a cat at a rat hole for you to come out with the slightest hint that 
you, instead of the Jews, are chosen to fulfill an historical mission such as preserving the White race, and the concomitant 
proposition that the Jews are “persecuting” you for trying to expose them. It makes no difference if the White race is being 
driven out of existence so far as it is in the power of a group of Jews, and that you must fight to defend yourself from the 
terroristic machinations of these “chosen” apostles of tolerance and brotherhood. Facts have nothing to do with the situation. 
Any attempt to convince the psychiatrist who is steeped in Jewish thinking will only snap the last lock on your padded cell. 

But, at the same time, the psychiatrist, if he is not a Jew himself, is still human and subject to manipulation. 

Knowing the rules of his game, if you have self-control and plenty of courage, you can beat him at it and win his OK. 

The first rule is to cooperate! Instead of obeying my lawyer, who said not to talk at all, I volunteered to be a social worker in 
my cell-block for the insane blacks in need of therapy. I drew pictures for them, wrote letters for them, and talked to them, 
although their “conversation” was enough to send one half-way up the wall in some cases. They are looking for anti-social 
behavior - any indication that you can’t “get along.” So, repugnant as it may be, be friendly, popular with the coons, and make 
yourself liked by one and all, including the guards. Above all, don’t get into a fight no matter what the provocation from the 
idiots, lunatics or guards. Any violence, and they can honestly testify that you “fight,” are “dangerous,” and must be 
committed. 

The second rule is to be honest! When they sit you down with their little pads and tests and tricks, do not be afraid. They will 
be looking for negative attitudes and fear itself. Take it easy and attack the tasks they give you with good will and a 
determination to accomplish them well and quickly. If they ask you what you see in their ink blots and smears, gear yourself to 
see positive things and pleasant things, and then tell them honestly. You will see in the blots what you are set to look for, just as 
a woman notices another woman’s dress while a man doesn’t even see it, an artist sees the painting and skill of the artist in an 
advertisement which a laymen never notices, and an architect sees principles, details and ideas in a building which may simply 
be a public comfort station to the ordinary person. Do not see blood, bodies, wreckage, etc., but set yourself to honestly see 
birds with handsome plumage, perhaps Japanese dancers with flowing robes, etc. If you do not thus set yourself, the gruesome 
atmosphere of the asylum, the guards, doctors etc. will cause you to give dishonest reactions of doom and death, which will 
only drive you further into the horrors of the mental lock-up. 

The third rule is to realize that, bad as is the Jewish conspiracy, it is not all-powerful, and it is not total. No matter how much 
most Jews cause us to feel like disliking all of them, there are “good Jews,” honest men who hate the conspiracy which is going 
on as much as we do. I owe a lot to a Jewish psychiatrist from another hospital who volunteered to come over to D.C. General 
and examine me in spite of the pressure to rush me permanently and forever into the lunatic lock-up. I trusted this man, talked 
freely and honestly to him, and convinced him I was on the level and as sane as he was, even though our politics were 100% 
opposite! It was a long chance, but it paid off. He reasoned correctly that if I really were a paranoid nut, I would be totally 
hostile to a Jew who looked and talked like a Jew, regardless of my objective determination that he was not part of the 
undeniable plot to railroad me. When this Jew-looking Jew asked me even the most embarrassing questions, I literally shocked 
him by telling the truth without reservations. In spite of himself, this Jew got to like me, and went out and wrote up an affidavit 
that I was of sound mind and capable of standing trial. He, along with another volunteer psychiatrist from St. Elizabeth’s was 
on hand at the Habeus Corpus proceedings ready to stick his neck out for me, and which would have gotten me out if I had not 
gotten myself out first by winning over the staff of the hospital, particularly the psychiatrist directly in charge of my lock-up or 
“unit.” 

Dr. Shultz was head of the whole hospital, and the man who got me locked up, sight unseen, by telling the court I was 
“probably insane.” Under him was a liberal lady psychiatrist who was head of psychiatry. There was NO question of their 
position in the railroading scheme. And the Jews were sure that with the head of the hospital and the head of psychiatry 
determined to “get” me, I was a goner. 

But even all this power won’t work if you keep your head and remember that not too many people can be in on a plot, or it 
gives itself away. 

If you are ever seized and locked up as a “nut” as I was, remember that the vast majority of the people you will meet are NOT 
in on the deal, and will try honestly to do their jobs as they do with the thousands of other inmates they see all the time. 




It is impossible for the schemers to take them all into their confidence and get them all to help “railroad” you. They depend on 
power and influence at the top to overwhelm all opposition. 

Your job is to mobilize the entire body underneath in outrage at your incarceration, and the plotters at the top are helpless. Not all 
our courts, except possibly in New York in Jewish Courts, are dishonest, and the villains know that you can summon as 
witnesses others beside themselves. They have to give you some kind of a hearing before committing you for life, and, if you 
don’t get panicky and do win over the entire staff of junior doctors, nurses, guards and spies on the ward, the senior schemers find 
themselves in the uncomfortable position of exposing their dishonesty to their own staff if they insist that you are crazy when all 
the others know you are not. 

In my case, the doctor directly under the chief psychiatrist was educated almost entirely in Jewish hospitals and schools, but he 
was not a Jew and was, 1 believed sincere. I had every opportunity to howl persecution and “plot” - but I didn 7/ My lawyer had 
told me to “clam up,” and the psychiatrists knew it, but I didn 7. I was supposed to be a wild hate-monger, down on the world and 
crazy with hate of all Jews and Negroes. But I wasn 7/ The Negroes liked me, the psychiatrists liked me, - even the Jew - the 
patients liked me, and I was so obviously taking the injustice of the incarceration with a good will and calm 
assurance that they could not question my sanity or personality, especially after the dose of lies they had heard from the Jews 
before I arrived. 

Rule four, if you are locked up as a mental case for trying to expose Jewish treason, is to remember that even the plotters are not 
courageous enough to resort to murder or outright Soviet-style injections, etc. What they try to do is frighten and goad you into 
acting like a nut, so they can honestly testify that you are a nut from their observations and the observations of the whole staff. If 
you are uncooperative, howl about persecution, sulk and curse the staff, they will class you with all the real nuts they see all the 
time who do exactly those things without cause, however. 

The major attack by the plotters could have been fatal to me if I had not steeled myself to a fanatical belief in my own reason. 
They burst into my cell one night with two Negro guards, a Chinese doctor and a Negro nurse. The nurse held aloft a huge 
hypodermic filled with vile-looking, brownish-black fluid, and ordered me to roll over for a “shot.” I asked what it was, and they 
said it was “vitamins.” 

Ask yourself what you would have done under similar circumstances. I knew they were determined to put me away for good, 
Walter Winchell (Izzy Lipshitz, a popular radio warmonger of the 1940s) had stated this was the official line on what to do with 
me, and I knew there were plenty of ways to drive me out of my mind by shots, etc., while I was “under observation.” Now here 
they come with “vitamins” in the middle of the night, tenderly thinking of my health, no doubt. 

The temptation to fight, to scream, to struggle to the last ditch to avoid that “deadly” shot was overwhelming. But I didn’t do it. I 
believed they would not dare use such methods, since getting caught would totally wreck their scheme for good. But if they got 
me to fight and scream and act insane and those WERE vitamins, any court in the world would commit me! 

So I rolled over docilely and took the “shot.” 

And it was vitamins! I could taste them as they coursed into my blood stream. 

That little scene in my cell with the vitamins is a capsule version of what the Jews are doing to our people who try to fight them 
all over the country. They get us to act like madmen and get many of us to believe that they are so all-powerful that everything 
which happens to us is part of their plot. 

The Jews have no such all-powerful plot. They do have a deadly plot of the top Jew-Communist-Zionists, and it is taking over the 
world, but not because they are so brilliant or so daring. They have been winning because we have let them goad us into being 
stupid, weak and disorganized. As the Jews planned to show I was “nuts” in court because they were sure I would fight their 
innocent vitamin shot - they keep showing Americans how wild and crazy our side seems to be when it howls “plot” 
every time one of us is arrested for speeding or for violating a court order. The law says, for instance, as it stands now, that 
schools must integrate. This is an illegal law, to be sure, but it does have the sanction of law at the moment, and the FBI, for 
instance, must enforce it. When rabid Southerners join the Communist Daily Worker in damning the FBI for enforcing that law- 
or the Constitutional amendment which says Negroes are citizens and can vote - they are “fighting the vitamin shot” and 
convincing millions whom we must win that they are just what the Jews say we are, “hate-mongers” and lawless terrorists. The 
proper remedy is to change the illegal law, not fight honest police and FBI for enforcing the laws we allow to be made by a 
cowardly Congress, and a trained-ape Supreme Court. 

When you out-THINK them, and then back up your reason with guts - as I had to do with the vitamins and as we are doing with 
our Nazi Party - they are whipped and dumbfounded! 


By the exercise of reason and guts, instead of wild emotion and “righteous wrath” at the illegal incarceration, I won over the 
doctors under Shultz and the lady liberal psychiatrist, and these people had the courage to defy the two top-bosses and declare 
I was sane in 10 days, in spite of the hysteria of the chief of psychiatry, who was shouting, ‘You’re sick! Sick! Sick!” ewe n as 
I left the lock-up. 


Rockwell’s Publications 


From the earliest days of his political career as an open National Socialist, Commander Rockwell put out a 
prodigious amount of printed material. The media of mass communication of his day were television, radio and 
print periodicals (newspapers and magazines). He did not have access to any of them, so he made do with printing 
and distributing his own material. 

There was an endless stream of leaflets, stickers, posters, brochures, booklets and more. But his primary method of 
educating his followers was through magazines and the two books that he wrote. 

The first party publication was the National Socialist Bulletin, which was small magazine and was not the same 
publication of the NS Bulletin of today. After a year of publication, it was expanded and renamed the Stormtrooper 
Magazine. He also issued a journal of personal commentary, the Rockwell Report. It was discontinued shortly 
before his death and replaced with a mass-distribution tabloid: WHITE POWER: The Newspaper of White 
Revolution. The Spring of 1966 saw the first issue of a theoretical journal, National Socialist World, published 
under the auspices of the World Union of National Socialists and edited by Dr. William L. Pierce. 

In theory, Stormtrooper and NS World were issued quarterly, and the Rockwell Report came on each month. In 
reality, however, such a regular publication schedule was only rarely adhered to, and publications normally ran 
late, with frequent combined and skipped issues. 

In a 1966 article in NS World, “From Ivory Tower to Privy Wall: On the Art if Propaganda,” he explained that the 
different publications were designed to appeal to different audiences: 

When I began, I purposely made my propaganda as brutal and shockingly rough as I could, simply to force 
attention. And I have kept everlastingly at the business of building a simple and direct image of all-out 
hostility to "Jews and niggers" in the minds of millions of Americans, regardless of the costs in other 
respects ...After I had become known to most Americans, I published the Rockwell Report at a somewhat 
higher level than my previous material to begin to recruit some of the brains and funds we needed to 
proceed. When this had begun to bear fruit, I used the talents obtained with the Rockwell Report to get back 
down to the people's level and produce a publication designed for the masses, for the "average" man, the 
comic book reader, kids: the Stormtrooper. As planned, this is now our most popular and largest-circulation 
publication. And were it not for the Jewish ownership of the news distribution business, we could sell 
Stormtroopers literally by the millions. 


My Ph.D. critics regularly berate me for the vulgar and brutal material in the Storm trooper. Because these 
gentlemen don't like to see the word "nigger" in print, or crude drawings of Jews, they often insist that I am 
a damned fool, a hoodlum, or an agent provocateur, trying to ruin the whole movement by printing such 
rough stuff. These sincere but pitifully blind men are going to have to understand that one can't win 
elections with Ph.D. votes... 


With a base of operations established and with successful publications directed at both the lowest and the middle-class 
levels, the movement is finally in a position to afford the relative luxury of a publication directed exclusively at the 
academic intellectual-professional class. The National Socialist World, now in your hands, is designed not only to 
reach but to move people in that category. Perhaps our material is not what you, personally, enjoy most. But our aim, 
and the aim of the World Union of National Socialists, is not to produce material to please our friends - but to win 
over millions of those who are now our enemies or who are oblivious to both sides. 


The year 1962 saw the publication of Commander Rockwell’s political autobiography, This Time the World. Since no 
publisher would touch it, it was printed on the party’s own small offset press and bound in-house by staff of the Arlington 
headquarters. At the time of his death, he was finishing up a second book, White Power, which was designed to build a base of 
support for the party among the White middle class. In it, he presented a simplified, stripped-down, Americanized version of 
National Socialism aimed at a mass audience. It was published posthumously in 1968. 
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Give a Gift Subscription to the NS BULLETIN! 

The newsletter that you are now holding in your hands, the NS BULLETIN, is the longest continuously-published National 
Socialist periodical in the world. It was started in 1967 as the official internal organ of the National Socialist White People’s 
Party and the National Socialist Youth Movement. It remained the Movement’s internal publication after the transition of the 
NSWPP to the NEW ORDER in 1983. 


We are interested in expanding the circulation of the NS BULLETIN. We want its message to reach the widest possible 
audience of racially-conscious White people. 

As you are aware, there have been persistent attempts to drive the NEW ORDER and other pro-White organizations from the 
Internet. In September 2018, our website was shut down after nearly two decades of publication, when it was abruptly can¬ 
celled by its server. Later, we were driven from Twitter and Redditt. We have since regrouped from these setbacks and we con¬ 
tinue to push forward on the Internet with our message. But realistically, we must expect that such attacks will continue and 
intensify. At some time in the future, all Aryan racial outreach will be banned from the Internet. 

At that point, our primary medium of communication with our supporters will be through the US mail. In anticipation of such 
an eventuality, we want to strengthen our print publications now. Some people may feel that printed material is old-fashioned 
and obsolete. From our vantage point, however, it represents the future. 

One way that YOU can help strengthen our print publications is by giving a gift subscription of the NS BULLETIN to any 
person, institution or organization that you feel would appreciate our message. 

For the present, we will send a gift subscription to any address you choose for the reduced cost of $30 for six issues. 

We also encourage you to buy bulk orders of any recent issue of the NSB at the rate of 3/$ 10, or 10/S25. Larger bulk-order 
quotes will be provided on request. 
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NEW FROM NS PUBLICATIONS 


The Revolutionary Nature of National Socialism and 
The Future Calls in Combined English-German Edition 

The Central Office has just issued a new 50-page booklet that contains both the Eng¬ 
lish and German texts of two of Commander Koehl’s most important short works. 

The Future Calls is the transcript of a 1972 address made by Commander 
Koehl on the National Socialist White People’s Party radio show of the same 
name. In it, he discusses the centrality of Adolf Hitler to the National Socialist 
movement. 

The Revolutionary Nature of National Socialism is a major statement concern¬ 
ing the NS worldview in the modem era. It first appeared in the 1980 inaugural 
issue of The National Socialist, which was the theoretical journal of the World 
Union of National Socialists. 

The two works are presented in this edition as bilingual parallel texts, with the 
original English version on the even-numbered pages and the corresponding German 
translation on the odd-numbered pages. (This is great way to improve your German- 
language skills!) Also include are a short foreword by Martin Kerr, along with a 
frontispiece portrait of the Commander. 

The cost is $13 postage included. Order from: 

NS Publications 
PO Box 188 
Wyandotte MI 48192 

Historic Reprint of The Cotswold Agreement 

In August of 1962, Commander Rockwell attended an international NS gathering 
hosted by Colin Jordan and his National Socialist Movement in the Cotswold region 
of England. Also in attendance were Savitri Devi, Bruno Luedtke, and other 
comrades from Austria, Belgium, France and Germany. 

The outcome of the gathering was the formation of the World Union of National 
Socialists. The Cotswold Agreement (also known as the Cotswold Declaration and 
the Cotswold Protocols) is the document unanimously ratified by the 
assembled comrades, defining the modem NS struggle and giving structure to the 
World Union. 

A quality reprint of this historic document is now available from the Central Office 
for $3 (including postage). 
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Rockwell as an Orator 


In the preface to Mein Kampf Adolf Hitler stresses the importance of the spoken word in spreading the 
National Socialist message. Commander Rockwell, as a loyal disciple of the Fuehrer, took his comments to heart. By 
his own estimation, he was a weak public speaker when he began his career as an open National Socialist. Yet, as 
commander of the Movement he was repeatedly put in the position of speaking to a mass audience, and gradually he 
improved. By the final years of his life, he was a successful orator. 

He spoke at many different venues and to many different types of audiences. Most notable were his public 
speeches, which were often held outdoors. In such a forum, he spoke with much emotion and fed off of the energy of 
the crowd that he was addressing. Often, he was the subject of repeated interruptions by those who sought to silence 
him and he was sometimes bombarded by thrown objects. Yet he persevered. A famous occasion in his career as an 
orator occurred in Chicago’s Marquette Park, on August 21, 1966, when he spoke to an audience of 2,000 
sympathetic White blue-collar workers and their families. In this instance, he was interrupted not with jeers and 
catcalls, but by thunderous applause and approval. At the end of his speech, he waded into the audience, where he 
was showered with cash donations. 

University and colleges audience were another platform which he was able to exploit. He would begin with a 
set presentation, outlining the basic beliefs of the Party, after which he would take questions from the audience. By 
the end of his life, he was speaking to as many as a dozen colleges each month, for which he received a fee of $350 
plus expenses. This was a substantial sum at that time, and it helped to keep the Party afloat financially. His most 
notable speech of this type was that which he delivered at Brown University on November 30, 1966. Towards the 
end of the question and answer period, Jews in the audience became increasingly upset by the friendly reception 
which Rockwell was receiving from the non-Jewish students. They began to heckle him and tried to shout him 
down. Rockwell told the audience that he would not continue under such conditions, and if they wanted him to con¬ 
tinue speaking, that they should “tell these Jews to shut up.” A roar came back from the audience, “Jews shut up!” 















Exchange of Correspondence between Lincoln Rockwell and Savitri Devi on Christianity 

The following is an exchange of correspondence between Lincoln Rockwell and Savitri Devi on the difficult and conten¬ 
tious relationship between Christianity and National Socialism. Commander Rockwell argues in favor of a practical approach to 
the problem, while Savitri holds out for an uncompromising stand based on the purity of the National Socialist worldview. 

Although it previously appeared on the Savitri Devi Archives website, this is the first time that this exchange has ap¬ 
peared in print. We have abridged the original texts slightly, as noted with ellipses. (For the full text of both letters, see: https:// 
www. savitridevi. org/rockwell_correspondence_5. html) 

(Letter from Lincoln Rockwell to Savitri Devi) 

26 June 1966 
Dear Savitri: 

This is in brief answer (all I can spare time for) to yours of 26 April 1966. 

I cannot mention the subject in writing, for what I hope are obvious reasons, but you will remember it was criticism of one subject you were 
afraid might be included in the National Socialist World. By now, you should have received your airmail copy of this journal which we are 
very proud of. I doubt you will find anything about which to quarrel. 

In fact, I think you will be quite pleased with the tremendous world circulation we have finally given to your wonderful book The 
Lightning and the Sun. In that very book, and in the condensation in National Socialist World , you and Colin Jordan both point out that 
National Socialists unhesitatingly and unhypocritically admit that the ends justify the means, providing the means do not contradict the end. 
Surely you can understand that it is one thing for you, Savitri, to sit and write an idealistic book of pure, shining, and holy truth, and another 
thing for me to try to make these truths a practical reality using the miserable tools of the humanity available, the funds which are not avail¬ 
able, and my own flesh and blood in a terrible struggle merely to survive. 

An analysis of our income shows the incontrovertible fact that the vast majority of our money comes from devout Christians. 
People like you cannot send a cent, and more than likely need help yourself. This is meant as no insult, simply a dramatic example of exact¬ 
ly what I mean in terms of practical results, which is what I have aimed for, rather than the position of ivory tower philosopher. 

In short, without ammunition, even the greatest general on earth would lose a war. And of the people who have a monopoly on the 
ammunition require me to say “abracadabra” three times every morning in order to get enough bullets to annihilate the enemy, then, by 
God, I will say “abracadabra” not three times, but nine times and most enthusiastically, regardless of whether it is nonsense, lies, or what it 
may be. 

Once we have achieved power, it is an entirely different matter. However, I will point out that, even the Master Himself did not go 
overboard in the direction you indicate. There can be no question that He agreed with you—and with all really hard-core National Social¬ 
ists. But He was also a realist and a damned SUCCESSFUL one at that. 

I hope to follow in His footsteps to the best of my ability, and, for that reason, I must insist that you go along with me in whatever 
helps us gain the means of power. 

No National Socialist can deny that argument, and I hope you will not try to. 

I wish you all success and hope things are going well with you. 

[...] 

Heil Hitler! 

Lincoln Rockwell, Commander 
World Union of National Socialists 
cc: 

Colin Jordan 
Bruno Ludtke 

(.Letter from Savitri Devi to Lincoln Rockwell) 

Montbrison 

11 August 1966 

Dear Commander Rockwell, 

First I must apologize for this delay in replying to your most interesting letter: I just had to wait till I could borrow a typewriter 
(somebody had given me a second-hand one, but I cannot make it work!). 

Your letter is interesting as a document on human psychology in connection with the difficult art of propaganda. Everything you 
write is perfectly accurate, and please do not believe that I “criticize” you in the least, even that it ever came to my mind to do so. When I 
wrote you the letters which you remember about what appears to me as “inconsistent” in talking of Christianity in a National Socialist 
paper, I merely expressed my strong personal feelings. 

If I were again young and not yet conscious of how to call my own philosophy (not yet conscious of being a National Socialist), 
and had, of course, the self-same aspirations, basic ideas, sympathies and antipathies that I actually had already when I was young, nay 
when I was an adolescent, even a child, this propaganda of yours would, in many ways, put me right off that which it aimed at making me 
love and adhere to. I would have reacted in the following manner: Christianity, as I am taught it, asks us to “forgive'' and love all men — 
forgetting to tell us to love all creatures , beautiful, innocent beasts, and trees, at least as much, and certainly far more than any of our human 
enemies (which we are expected to “love”). In the name of Christian “values” the world, up till now, has protected the sick, the deficient, 
the good-for-nothing, at the expense of the healthy, beautiful, and strong. It proclaims any degenerate human mongrel infinitely more 
loveable, and worthier of my care, than the finest healthy Alsatian dog, the most beautiful cat, nay, the most splendid royal Bengal tiger. 


Christianity never forbade man to exploit, torture, exterminate the most splendid specimens of living Nature for his so-called 
“necessities” (which are no necessities at all) or even for his luxuries or his amusement. It is by far inferior to my natural, inborn moral 
standards, therefore I despise it, and hate anyone who tries to force it onto me. 

If National Socialism, which at first sounded so wonderful to me, with its struggle against the silly teaching of men being “all 
equal,” is in any way connected with that stuff—Jewish stuff, by the way, to the very same extent as modem Communism (its natural and 
logical outcome, in a technically advanced society) is—then why should I have anything to do with it?” 

In fact , in the early 1920s, it is the extreme care the propaganda of the young NSDAP took in order to blatantly disconnect the 
Party from any of the then existing German neo-Heathen movements (such as that of Erich and Mathilda von Liidendorff) that prevented me 
from taking any interest in it , save as in a movement against the Versailles Treaty, for which it (the young National Socialist Movement) had 
all my sympathy for (1) I hated the Allies for the disgraceful way they had forced Greece into their war, and (2) I looked upon the 
Versailles Treaty as a piece of infamy, which it was. 

But I had to become aware of the philosophical implications of Adolf Hitler’s attitude towards the Jews and of the subtle, real 
meaning of that Point 24 of the famous Twenty-Five Points'. “The Party stands by what is positive in Christianity. It tolerates all religions 
and all cults except when these are a danger to the State or when they stand against the moral feelings of the Germanic race." It then struck 
me that a religion that sees no harm in the marriage of an Aryan girl to a baptized Jew or to a Negro, provided they be wedded with the 
blessing of the holy Church, cannot but be “dangerous to the State,” to a national State in our sense of the word, and “go against the moral 
feelings of the Germanic race” or, by the way, against those of any racially-minded Aryan. 

But that was in April 1929 , when my presence in Palestine for forty days made me more aware than ever of the irreducibly Jewish 
character of Christianity. Then I suddenly saw in the liberator of my race from Jewish influence of every sort (economical and spiritual) 
Somebody infinitely greater than the greatest patriot of any one country in Europe, and gave Him my allegiance as my Fuhrer. 

Had it not been for that cautiousness of the young Party not to hurt the feelings of thousands of good Catholics and Protestants in 
Germany, I might have given my allegiance to it and to its Inspired Founder, if not in 1920, when I did not yet know anything about either 
(and was, anyhow, far too exclusively focused upon the Greco-Turkish war in Asia-Minor, 1920-1922, to think of anything else), but at 
least in 1923, when I was already following the growth of the handful of National Socialists in Germany. 

Enemy propaganda—in particular, Hermann Rauschning’s book Hitler Speaks —pointing out how profoundly aw/f-Christian, and 
“in flagrant opposition to all the values of Western civilization” the National Socialist creed is—and how “inhuman,” placing a healthy dog 
before a deficient man—did far more to strengthen me in my National Socialist faith than any writings intended to convert the average 
European to the same faith. 

But you are right —and I am the first one to admit it. The propaganda lies (or, let us say, “tricks”) that would put me right off, if I 
did not by now know the faith, are just the sort of thing that attracts to it those whom it immediately requires as supporters, because they 
happen to have the cash . . . while, as you say most accurately, I not only have none to give, but should require financial help myself. It 
could not be better said! 

[...] 

You are right. If one wants the cash, one has to do or pretend to do what the owners of cash like —at least not obviously do the con¬ 
trary. And as soon as one is to work in this dirty world, and do something practical which will enable one to get into power and clean it (if it 
still can be cleaned), one needs cash. Rest assured that I never did anything up till now, and that I firmly intend never to do, say, or write 
anything in the future, to counteract that (alas!) necessary, most unpleasant (and all the more meritorious on your part), and difficult effort 
of yours, to spread bad quality honey—the quality they happen to enjoy the most!—in order to catch silly, yet wealthy, flies. Surely, as you 
say, they are needed. Their cash is, at least. 

And their young ones, if of good Aryan stock—I cannot say just “White” but Aryan, for the Jews are “White,” surely; most of 
them at least, and the dark ones are no real Jews by blood—so, I say, if of good Aryan stock, the young generation, sprung from those 
inconsistent supporters, brought up under new conditions and with a new faith after our rise to power, will one day prove most useful. 

You are right to say “abracadabra” when “abracadabra” brings in the necessary means to fight, and win power; and, on other 
occasions, to say “taratata,” when “taratata” produces the same happy result. You are right, if you can say it with a straight face, and since it 
works. I am the last one to request you not to say it. Only I—who am no leader, and never had in my psychological make-up the slightest 
capacity to become one—just cannot say it; could not, for long, even if I tried hard. Continuing to write in my little comer is much more in 
my line, and I don’t believe I should be really useful if I tried to do what I was not made for. 

[...] 

In Europe , with, naturally, a few individual exceptions, in the case of man of less pure stock who have proved their worth, surely 
the Germanic and Anglo-Saxon elements should take the lead, in a future National Socialist community. And wherever there are Aryans and 
non-Aryans (like in India, or Iran) the former should, as a whole, rule over the latter. 

As a religious basis to this, Christianity simply will not do —or the “moral values of Western civilization” either. All these 
contradict this vision of biological, natural hierarchy. I can see, for the future masses, no other moral and religious basis for it than ... the 
old, old belief in reincarnation in this world according to one’s “merits.” Thus everyone will feel that he or she is in the proper place, won 
by good and bad deeds in an endless series of past lives, and . . . willingly remain in his or her place, in this life, in order to earn a better one 
“in the next birth.” 

This is no “criticism” in the bad sense of the word; just a frank talk from an old militant National Socialist to a young Leader full 
of immense possibilities. Take it without bearing me any grudge. 

I loved your article in defense of the beautiful redwood forests, and of wildlife. Protect these, and forbid the horrors of the fur 
industry, and vivisection—which our revered Fuhrer forbade—when you are President of the USA (thanks, probably, to the increasing 
racial tension there). 

With my most hearty Heil Hitler! 

Yours sincerely, 

Savitri Devi Mukherji 



For a discussion of the use of the Cross and Christianity in ANP-era literature, see the exchange of correspondence between Commander Rockwell and Savitri Devi on pages 22-23. 
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For most of my life, I thought Nazis 
were criminals and murderers, like a lot 
of people still do. Then I found out 
Nazis are people who believe in RACE, 

— like most Americans, PATRIOTISM — 
like most Americans, ANTI-COMMUNISM, 
like most Americans, and Christian 
Civilization, — like most Americans 
do. I learned that there is only ONE 
GROUP IN AMERICA which is willing 
to stand up and FIGHT FOR THESE 
THINGS, and I want other people to 
know we are not gangsters or * hate- 
mongers", just AMERICANS who 
want to save our WHITE RACE and 
our REPUBLIC from a gang of rotten 
Communists and race-mixers. 



This is the Symbol of 

MY FAITH 


The CROSS is the sym¬ 
bol of Western, Christian 
civilization. 

I believe America was 
founded as a CHRISTIAN 
Nation, and nobody has a 
right to destroy that tradi¬ 
tion of the majority. 



This is the Symbol of 

MY COUNTRY 


My ancestors fought and 
died to establish our 
blessed American Con¬ 
stitutional REPUBLIC. 

I believe we have the 
right to KEEP it a 
REPUBLIC, not a race¬ 
mixing Democracy as the 
Reds preach. 



This is the Symbol of 

MY RACE 

....My WHITE Race. The 
swastika was first used by 
the White Conquerors who 
broughtcivilization to India, 
the Aryans. Because I love 
my WHITE RACE, it doesnot 
mean I hate other races. But 
I DO hate what some “min¬ 
ority” groups are DOING to 
my White Christian America. 
Forced and hypocritical 
race-mixing helps NOBODY 
but the Communists, who 
want chaos and upheaval 


FOR INFORMATION WRITE: 

AMERICAN NAZI PARTY 

POST OFFICE BOX 1381 • ARLINGTON, VA. 

















PROGRA 

of the World Union of National Socialists 




In less than 100 years, Marxism has grown from a Machiavellian 
scheme in the twisted minds of Marx, Engles and a few other Jews, 
until today it is a scientific, terroristic monster astride the backs of 
half the earth’s population, with powerful, slimy tentacles reaching 
secretly into the lives of all the rest of the people. 

By the use of incredibly clever lies, diabolically calculated to appeal 
to the noblest emotions of humanity, and by the enshrinement of its 
devilish doctrines as a RELIGION which is supplanting the failing 
powers of the older, genuine religions, Marxism has raced to the point 
where only a major miracle can halt its rapid and inevitable triumph 
over the entire planet. 

No laws, no present organization, no government in existence, and 
no ordinary doctrine can stay the historical march of this evil giant. 
It should be obvious that the "democracies", rotted to the core with 
corruption, weakness and Jewish manipulations, have been the very 
breeding ground of Marxism, and it is ridiculous to pretend that these 
very forces which could not prevent the growth of the red monster, 
which actually fostered and nurtured it, can now destroy it. 

Marxism is actually a new RELIGION — the cleverly disguised, 
scientific worship of self— the religion of naked egotism which presumes 
to conquer Nature. Only an OPPOSITE doctrine, a doctrine of self¬ 
lessness and idealism based on scientific TRUTH, advanced and held 
with the same religious fanaticism as Marxism, can inspire men with 
the miraculous powers to reverse the world revolution of evil, which 
has almost passed into history as an accomplished FACT. 

The only doctrine capable of such a heroic task — the only doctrine 
with the proven power to fire the minds and hearts of millions of men 


to fight and CONQUER Jewish Bolshevism, is National Socialism — 
the doctrine of IDEALISM — the SACRIFICE of the selfish, ingrown 
EGO for the good of one’s fellows — the stuff of all great religioos. 
With such mighty inspiration, tiny Davids have ever conquered their 
Goliaths, as we shall ours. 

Unless the White Man can throw off years of Jewish brain-washing, 
muster the courage to face up to the nightmarish lateness of the situation, 
and organize himself into an effective, unified world organization to 
FIGHT for his ideals and against the Jew and his horrible Marxism, 
the White Man will soon sink forever in a brown chaos of degradation, 
slavery and eventual death. For, while it is mathematically certain that, 
except for a miracle, the Jews will soon conquer the earth with their 
Marxism, subversion and Zionist imperialism, their victory will be their 
last act on earth. Like the eternal parasites they are, the Jews will soon 
perish in the eaten-out corpse of their dead host. 

Therefore, we announce our purpose to be nothing less than a 
world-wide effort to free humanity from Jewish domination and subversion 
in all their forms, and the creation of the idealistic, racially realistic, 
socially progressive, international world ORDER which we must have, 
if we are to remain masters of our own planet. 

To this world-wide goal, we solemnly pledge our lives. 



LINCOLN ROCKWELL. Commander 
American Nazi Parly 
World Union of National Socialists 
921 N Randolph St. Ailtnfton. Va. 


National Socialist World View 





I 

II 

III 

IV 


WE BELIEVE that an honest man can never be happy in a 

naked scramble for material gain and comfort, without any goal 
which he believes is greater than himself, and for which he is 
willing to sacrifice his own egotism. This goal was formerly 
provided by fundamentalist religions, but science and subversion 
have so weakened all traditional religions, and given man such 
an unwarranted, short-sighted conceit of his "power over Nature”, 
that he has, in effect, become his own God. He is spiritually 
lost even if he will not yet admit it. We believe that the only 
realistic goal which can still lift man out of his present unhappy 
selfishness and into the radiance of self-sacrificing idealism, is 
the upward struggle of his race, the fight for the common good 
of his people. 

WE BELIEVE that society can function successfully and therefore 

happily, only as an ORGANISM: that all parts benefit when 
each part performs the function for which it is best suited to 
produce a unified, single-purposed WHOLE, which is then capable 
of out-performing any single part, the whole thus vastly increasing 
the powers of all cooperating parts, and the parts, therefore sub¬ 
ordinating a part of their freedom to the whole; that the whole 
perishes and all parts therefore suffer whenever one part fails 
to perform its own function, usurps the function or interferes 
with the function of another part, or, like a cancer, devours all 
the nourishment and grows wildly and selfishly all out of pro¬ 
portion to its task — which latter is exactly the effect on society 
of the parasitic Jews and their Marxism. 

WE BELIEVE that man makes a genuine progress only 

when he approaches Nature humbly, and accepts and applies 

her eternal laws, instead of arrogandy assuming to ignore and 
conquer Nature, as do the Marxists, with their environmentalism, 
special laws of biological equality for humans only, and insane 
denial of the primitive and fundamental institution of private 
pioperty. 

WE BELiEVE that struggle is the vital element of all 

evolutionary progress and the very essence of jife itself; that it 
is the only method whereby we have won and can maintain 
dominion over the other animals of the earth; that we must there¬ 



fore welcome struggle as a means of testing and improving us, 
and that we must despise weaklings who run away from struggle. 
We believe that life itself is awarded by Nature only to those 
who fight for and win it, not to those who wish or beg for it 
as a "right”. 

WE BELIEVE that no man is entided to the services and 

products of the labor of his fellow men, unless he contributes 

at least an EQUAL amount of goods or services of his own 

production or invention. We believe that the contribution by 
a member of society of NOTHING ELSE but the tokens called 
"money” is a fraud upon his fellows, and does not extuse a 
man capable of honest work of his responsibility to PRODUCE 
his share. 



WE BELIEVE that it is to the advantage of society to see 

that every honest man has freedom and opportunity to achieve 

his maximum potentials by preserving his health, protecting him 
from unforeseeable and ruinous catastrophes, educating him to 
capacity in the areas of his abilities, and guarding him against 
economic and political exploitation. 

WE BELIEVE that Adolf Hi der was th e gift of an inscrut¬ 

able Providence to a world on the brink of Jewish-bolshcvik 
catastrophe, and that only the blazing spirit of this heroic man 
can give us the strength and inspiration to rise, like the early 
Christians, from the depths of persecution and hatred, to bring 
the world a new birth of radiant idealism, realistic peace, inter¬ 
national order, and social justice for all men. 


These seven principles are the rock of our faith. With them, we 
shall move the world. 

The political "party program" we adopt, based or these principles, 
can and will change as events and the facts change; as we discover better 
methods. But these seven principles are, for us, fundamental, absolute 
and timeless TRUTH. THEY WILL NOT CHANGE. 

We bind ourselves permanendy and without reservation to these 
ideals, and the battle to establish them as the only scientific and realistic 
basis for human society. 























